PAGE 6

-

i
\

ORLEANS COUNTY MONITOR, WEDNESDAY, SEPTEMBER 27, 19186

The Idyl of Twin

L ]
Fires
JONTINUED FROM PAGE THREE

on a wheelbarrow, and carted It
around the road to the peint where it
was to go. We put a little fresh ce-
ment on the foundation stones to hold
the two legs, and with Mike’s aid the
bench was lifted over the stone wall,
through the hedge of ash-leaf maples,
put in place, and leveled. Stella hoy-
ered near, with the can of paint, to
cover our fingermarks and give the top
a final glistening coat.

“There,” 1 cried, as the job was
done, “we have our pool and our gar-
den bench! We have some of our
flowers planted for next year! We
have cur bit of lawn! Let’s go up the
orchard to the frcnt door and see how
it looks.”

1 left the wheelbarrow forgotten In
the road, and we ran up the slope to-
getber, turned at the door, and gazed
back. Tae pool shimmered in the aft-
ernoon sun. We could hear the water
tinkling over the dam. Beyond the
pool was the dark semicircle of fresh
mold that was to be green grass
backed by blossoms against the shrub-
bery, and finally, at the very rear, now
stood the white bench, from this dis-
tance gleaming like marble.

“Fine! It looks fine!” I cried.

Stella’s eyes were squinted judl-
clally. -“Oh, dear,” she said, “I wish
there was a cedar, a tall, slender, dark
cedar, just behind the bench at either
end. And, John, do you know, we
ought to have some goldfish in the
pool 7

I sighed profoundly.
gardener,” said L
finished!”

“I'm afraid I am,” she answered.
“But we will have the goldfish, won't
we?!

“Yes, and the cedars, too,” 1 replied,
“I'll ask Mike when is the best time
to put 'em in.”

Mike was sure that spring was the
best time, and there were some good
ones up In our pasture.

“Oh, dear, spring is the best time
for everything, it

“You are a real
“Nothing 1s ever

seems to me,

anyhow,
the pool

desk.”

garden, and hang it over my

She got paper and penecil and drew
the plan, while I lay under ar corchard
tree listening to the tinkle of the wa-
terfall and watehing her while Buster
came and licked my face.

“I think your arrangements of irls
on the edge is rather formal”™ I was
saying, “and it would be rather more
decorous, if not decorative, for you to
sit upeon the beneh, and—" when we
heard a motor rumble over the bridge
at the brook, and the engine stop by
our side door.

CHAPTER XVL

Callers.

“Heavens!” cried Stella, leaping to
her feet, “do you suppose it's callers?”’

She looked ruefully at her paint-
stalned fingers, at her old, soiled khaki
garden skirt, which stopped at least
six inches from the ground, and then
at my get-up, which consisted of a very
dirty soft-collared shirt, no necktie,
khaki trousers that beggared descrip-
tion, and soil-crusted boots. Some
passengers from the motor were un-
questionably coming up our side path—
they were coming around the corner
by the lilac bush to the front door—
they were around the lilac bush—they
were upon us!

We looked at them—at a large,
ample female In a silk gown anything
but ample, at a young woman elabo-
rately dressed, at a smallish man with
white hair, white mustache and ruddy
complexicn, clad in a juvenile Norfolk
jacket and white flannels,

“They are coming to call” whis-
pered Stella. ‘“The Lord help wus!
John, I'm scared!”

}"}’e advanced to meet them, and as
I glanced at my wife, and then at the
ample female, I was curlously struck
with their resemblance to a couple of
strange dogs approaching each other
warily. 1 fully expected to see the
stout lady sniff; she had that kind of
a nose,

“How do you do,” said she.
Mrs. Eckstrom,
and Mrs. Upton?”?

Stella nodded.

“We are neighbors,” she continued,
with an air which said, “You are verv
fortunate to have us for neigbbnrs.."
“We live in the first place toward the
village. This is Mr. Eckstrom, and my
daughter, Miss Julia.”

“We can hardly offer our hands,”
gald Stella. “Will you forgive usa?
You see, we are making a garden, and
it’s rather messy work.”

“You like to work in the garden
yourself, I see,” sald Mrs. Eckstrom.
“I, too, enjoy it. I frequently pick
rose-bugs. I pick them before break-
fast, very early, while they are still
sleepy. I find it is the only way to
save my tea roses.”

““The eariy gardener catches the rose-
bug—I'll remember that” Stella
laughed. “Perhaps you would care to
see the beginnings of our little gar-
den?”

We moved down through the orchard
and surveyed the pool. 1 suppose it
did look bare and desolate to the ount-
sider, who did not see it, as we did,
with the eye of faith—the bare soil
green with grass, the lip ringed with
iris blades, the shrubbery bordered
with a mass of blooms. At any rate,
the Eckstroms betrayed no enthusiasm.

“Mr. Upton spaded all that lawn up
himself, and we made the bench to-
gether,” cried Stella.

“Well, you must like to work,” said
Mr. Eckstrom. *“It’s so much simpler
to sic a few men on the job. Beslides,
they can usually do it better.”

_Stella and I exchanged glances, and
s e ———— -

“I'm

and |
here it's only July!” eried Stella. “Waell, |
I'm going to draw a plan of |

I presume this is Mr, |

she cautioned me with her eyes,” But
politeness was never my strong point.

“Sometimes,” said I, “it happens
that a chap who wants a garden lacks
the means to sie a few men on thie job.
Under those conditions he may, per-
haps, be pardoned for laboring him-
self.”

There was a slight silence broken
by Stella, who said that we were go-
ing to get some goldfishes soomn.

“We can give them some out of our
pool, ean't we, father?” the other girl
sald, with an evident effort to be neigh-
borly. “We really have too many.”

“Certainly, certainly; have Peter
bring some over tonight,” her father
replied.

“Oh, thank you!” Stella cried. “And
will you have Peter tell us their
names?”

“Their what?” exclaimed Mrs. Eck-
strom.

“QOh, haven't they names? The poor
things!” Stella sald. “I shall name
them as soon as they come.”

“What a quaint idea,” the girl sald,
with a smile. “Do you name all the
creatures on the place?”

“Certainly,” sald Stella. “Come, I'll
show you Epictetus and Luella.”

This was a new one on me, but I
kept silent, while she led us around
the house and lifted the plank which
led up from the sundial lawn to the
south door. Under it were two enor-
mous toads and two small ones.

“Those big ones are Epictetus and
Luella,” she announced, “and, dear me,
two children have arrived to visit them
since morning! Let me see.”

She dropped on her knees and ex-
amined the toads carefully, while they
tried to burrow into the soil backward,
to escape the sun. Our callers regard-
ed her with odd expressions of mingled
amusement and amazement—or was it
pity?

A son and daughter-in-law, she an-
nounced, rising. *“They are Gladys
and Gaynor.”

A polite smile flickered on the faces
of our three visitors and died out in
gilence. Stella once more shot a glance
at me.

We turned toward the house. “If
you will excuse me for a few mo-
ments, I will make myself fit to brew
you some tea,” said my wife, holding
open the door.

“That is very kind, but we'll not re- |

o | ]
Eckstrom | wincing Democrats

main today, I think,” Mrs.
replied. “We will just glance at what
you have done to this awful old house.
It was certainly an eyesore before you
bought it.”

“1 liked it all gray and weathered,”
Stella answered. “In fact, I didnm’t
want It painted. But apparently you
have to paint things to preserve them.
81111, the Lord made wood before man
made paint.”

“He also made man before man
made clothes,” sald L

A polite smile from the girl followed
this remark. Her father and mother
seemed unaware of it. They gave our
beautiful living room a casual glance,
and the man took in especially the
books—in bulk.

“You are one of these literary chaps,
I hear,” he said. “I suppose you need
all these books in your business?”

“Well, hardly all,” 1 answered.
“Some few I read for pleasure. Will
you smoke?”

I offered him a cigar.

“Thanks, no,” said he. “Doctor’s or-
ders. I can do nothing I want to.
Diet, and a® that. Bally nuisance,
too. Why, once I used to—"

*Father,” said the gir], “don’t you
want to see if the car is ready?”’

The look of animation which had
come over the man’s face when he be-
gan to talk about his health vanished
again. He started toward the door.

“Let me,” sald I, springing ahead
of him.

The car, of course, was walting, the
chauffeur sitting in it gazing vacantly
down the road, with the patient stare
of the true flunky. I came back and
reported. With a polite good-by and
an invitation to eall and see their gar-
den the guests departed.

Stella and I stood in the south room
and listened to the car rumble over
lthq bridge. Then we looked at one
i another in silence.

‘pearm‘l like a whole pack of calling
| cards from the table, and glanced at
them.

“John,” she said, “it’s begun. They've
i called on me. I shall have to return
| the call. Are all the rest like them,

She Dropped on Her Knees and Ex.
amined the Toad Carefully.

do you suppose? Are they all so dead-
ly dumb? Have they ng playfulness

Presently she picked up what ap-|

of mind? 1 tried "em out on purpose.
They don't arrive.” -

“They're rich,” said I. “Almost all
rich people are bores. We bored them,
The old man, though, seemed about to
become quite animated on the subject
of his stomach.”

Stella laughed. “I'm glad we were
in old clothes,” she said. “And aren’t
Epictetus and Luella darlings?”

“By the way,” I cried, “why haven't
I met them before?”

“I just discovered them this noon,”
she answered. “You were working at
the time. I was saving them for a
surprise after supper. I'm glad Gladys
and Gaynor brought no grandchildren,
though. It would have been hard te
name sSo many correctly right off the
bat, and it’s terrible to start life with
a wroing name.”

“As Mike would say, it is surely.”
T answered. “That is why they were
careful to call you Stella.”

“Do you like the name?” she whis-
pered, creeping close to me. “Oh, John,
I'm glad we're not rich like them”—
with a gesture toward the pack of call-
ing cards—“I'm glad we can work in
the garden with our own hands and
play games with toads and just be our-
selves. Let’s never be rich!”

“I promise,” said I, solemnly.

Then we laughed and went to hear
the hermit thrush.

(To be continued.)

WHAT HUGHES WOULD
HAVE LEFT UNDONE

That Is Campaign’s True Angle
and Not the Trite Question
With Which Hecklers Are
Nagging the Republican
Standard Bearer.
ACHIEVEMENTS ASSURANCE
BLUNGERING IS NO HABIT

Trylng to Run
Away From the Record of the Ad-
and to Inveigle the
Voters Down Rhetorical Bypaths,
All In the Thinly-Disguised Effort
to Change the Subject.

ministration

When Mr, Hughes criticises the rec-
ord of the Administration the spokes-
men of Mr. Wilson cry: “What would
you have done?” They forget that it
is Mr. Wilson and not Mr. Hughes
who is on trial. They forget that
four years ago Mr. Wilson criticised
Mr. Taft and Mr. Roosevelt through-
out the campaign and that Mr. Taft
and Mr. Roosevelt defended their re-
spective records, Instead of ecrying,
“What would you have done?” They
forget these things or they refuse to
confess them. They are trying to run
away from the record of the Adminis-
tration and induce the people to fol-
low them down some bypath of rhe-
torical hypothesis, all in the effort to
change the subject.

“By their fruits ye shall Eknow
them.” When Mr. Hughes was Gov-
ernor of New York he did not pay
political debts by fllllng the public
offices with unfit men. He did not
champion certain principles during his
campaign and repudiate them after he
entered office. As Governor, he did
not resort to brave and beautiful
words as a substitute for firm and con-
sistent deeds. He was careful in his
use of words, but he backed his words
with deeds. He did not promise what
he could not perforn. He did not
plaster the people with compliments
they did not deserve. He was not a
rhetorician, he was not a flatterer, he
was not “too proud to fight” for labor
or for capital, for the strong or the
weak, when the right was on their
side.

Mr. Wilson's spokesmen seek to di-
vert attention from the attacks Mr.
Hughes is making upon the record of
the Administration by asking him,
“What would you do?’ They are un-
consclously helping Mr. Hughes. They
are recalling to the memory of the
people the record he made throughout
his two terms as Governor of New
York. It was then that Le first said
“public office shall not be a private
snap under my administration,” and
made performance square with prom-
ise. There is this about Mr. Hughes
that makes him so different from MT.
Wilson: *“Hughes means what he
says.”
really a contest of character between
two men, with sincerity as the differ-
entlating and deciding factor.

THE MARINE.

An' after 1 met "lm all over the
world, a-doin’ gll kinds of
things,

Like landin’ ’isself with a Gat-
lin’ gun to

Talk to them ’eathen kings,

'E sleeps In an ’ammick instead
of a cot,

An’ ’'e drills with the deck on a
stew.

There isn’t a job on the top of
the earth

The beggar don’t know or do.

You can leave ‘im at night on a
bald man’s

'Ead to paddle 'is own canoe;

'E's a sort of a bloomin’ cosmo-
polinse—

Soldler and sailor too.

—Rupdyard Kipling.

[ T ——

8o it is that the campaign 1is |

EAST CHARLESTON

Alfred Wilson has purchased a Ford
Car.

Harry Kiezer’s children were quite
ill but are improving.

Mr. and Mrs. E. W. Buck are visit-
ing relatives in Lisbon.

Dr. and Mrs. Cushman have been
quite ill the past week.

Austin Ha]l does not gain as his
friends would like to see him.

Mr. and Mrs. C. N. Moulton took an
auto trip to Burlington last week.

Ralph Ravis of Island Pond is a guest
of his aunt, Mrs. Alfred Wilson.

W. H. Colburn has been excused
from the jury on account of sickness
and has returned home.

® Mrs. Hattie Smith, Miss Ada Bailey
and Roy. Bailey have |returned to their
home in Martinville, after spending
several weeks with their sister, Mrs.
Austin Hall,

Topie for Christian Endeavor meet-
ing September 2, ‘‘Christianity Com-
pared with Other Religions.”” Led by
the missionary committee.

Mr. Berry will break camp at Camp
Winape this week. Mrs. Berry and
son will spend two weeks at Echoside
Lodge before returning to New York.

Franpk Lang, whose remains were
brought from Newton, Mass., and
buried here last week, leaves many
friends, who mourn the loss of a kind
friend. Mr. Lang, who was a native
of this place, was always ready to help
in any work for the benefit of the
town, no entertainment was complete
unless Frank had a part in it. He and
his wife were greatly missed when
they moved and left a place that has
never been filled. The deepest sym-
pathy goes out to his widow and chil-
dren in their sorrow.

Mrs. Blake, whose illness has been
mentioned, died September 11, aged 87
years. She was the second child of
Daniel Taylor and Betsey Spinney
Taylor and was born March 6, 1829, in
Bolton, Lower Canada. March 9. 1847
she married Luther Blake, who died in
Derby July 14, 1896. Of this union
were born five children: Anna M., wife
of George Clark, who died in Irasburg
in 1874 ; Betsy, wife of Alfred Pierce,
who died here in 1882 ; Israel Blake, who

Rev. Tupper of Irasburg has been a
guest of Rev. and Mrs. W. D. Hether-
ington recently.’

Ed. Royce is in the hospital at St.
Johnsbury where he was operated on
for appendicitis.

Mr. Lacross and family of New
York state have moved into Harry
Dane’s tenement.

_hflrs. Adin Armstrong and baby are
visiting her parents, Mr. and Mrs.
Palin, in Holland.

Mr. and Mrs. Collie Page of West
Burke visited at John Dudley’s and
Herbert Badger’s Thursday.

Mr. and Mrs. Howard Bishop of
Coaticook visited his grandmother,
Mrs. M. E. Hill, over Sunday.

} Charles Young and granddaughter,

Lillian Young, and Mrs. Emma Royce
have pbeen here to call on friends.

Mr. and Mrs. George Benware and
two daughters of Coventry visited his
sister, Mrs, E, M. Pickel, Sunday.

~Congratulations to Mr. and Mrs.
William Downer (Genevieve Rich) on
the birth of a daughter last week.

Homer Judd of Connecticut and Ami
Jones of Canada visited at the home
of their cousin, S. D. Barrup, Friday.

Miss Mae Hastings returned to the
Lyndon Institute this week, where she
will take the teachers’ training course.

_ Rev. Mr. Farman of Westfield, who
is totally blind, gave a fine leec-

ture here Friday evening and called
on friends. _ .

Several members of the M. W, A,
here went to Derby last week to at-
tend the class adoption and report an
enjoyable time. s -

— TR

Mr. and Mrs. John Jewell of St.
Johnsbury, Mrs. Barry Buck and baby
of Island Pond visited at Wright Ken-
c_l_i_lll's last Hyeek. wEE RS MO

Reginald Holmes of this place and
Miss Mae Buock of Brownington were
married at St. Johnsbury; last week.
Congratulations. ) .

Mr. and Mrs. E. H. Driver and Mr.
and Mrs. H. H. Tracy wereffin Brown-
ington last week to attend the funeral
of James Wyman. o mrsine— =

et S RS - -
~ Tilton and son and Mrs. Bish-

“Mrs.
op and Itttle daughter were in Hol-

died in Derby in 1904: Eugene and
Clara, who survive her. Mr. and Mrs.
Blske made their home in Derby 57
years, but for the past 13 years, Mrs.

Blzke and daughter have made their

home with her grandchildren, George
Pierce and Mrs. Chester Gray, at
whose home she died. Mrs.
e arly in life united with the Methodist
church. She was a Christian woman,
home-loving, a devoted mother and
grandmother and she has been lovingly
cared for by her daughter, Clara, and
grandchildren, who did all in their
power to brighten her days in her old
age. Services were held at the home,
Rev. Anderson of Derby officiating,
burial at Derby Line.[{g B, &

“"Mrs. Annie McNamara, whose death
was mentioned last week, was born in
Inverness, Canada, September 4, 1865
and died Sentember 11, 1916. She al-
ways made her home in Westmore. In
1881 she was united in mariage to Ed-
ward McNamara. Eleven children, six
boys and five girls were born to them,
Walter of Hanford, Cal.; Wallace of
Lincoln, N.H. ; Charles of East Charles-
ton; (Katie) Mrs. John Cahill Island
Pond; Elmer, Arthur and Ralph,
who worked out and made their home
with their mother (Vivian), fMrs. Don-
ald Vantine of Nashua, N. H.; Ruby,
Cora and Alice at bome. Sizteen years
ago God called the husband and father
home, leaving her with ten children,
the youngest being born a short time
after his death. Under these sad cir-
cumstances she could still see a lot to
live for, so all this time she has kept
the home comfortable for ber children,
who willingly did their part. She was
so happy last fall when Walter came
such a long way to see her, after being
away fourteen years. Then all her
children were with her at the same
time. Her health has not bsen good
for a long time but seemed to be bet-
ter until about ten days before her
death, peritonitis being the cause. A
few hours before death she said she
was looking to Jesus. She realized to
the end. A few minutes before she
died she called all her girls, who never |

tired of administering to her wants, ||

and kissed them. It can be truly said
of her, she did what she could. Be-
sides her children she leaves six grand-
childen and an aged mother, who is

blind that came recently to spend her | §g

remaining days where she loved to be.
She leaves one brother, George,
Barton, four half-brothers and two half-
sisters, and many other relatives and
friends to mourn her loss. The funeral
was Sept. 13th at the home, Rev. B.

M. Scudder of East Charleston speak- |§

ing many words of comfort to the be-
reaved family. All were. present ex-
cept Walter, who had not yet heard
the sad news.
many and beautiful,

WEST CHARLESTON

George Goodwin has gone to Boston
to work.

Mrs. G. W. D. Reed is again confined
to her bed.

Fred Parlin has been in Canaan to
do surveying.

Mrs. Ella Church has returned to
her home in Derby.

John Smith is assisting at the Bar-
ton electric plant for a while,

% Mrs. Cutting of Plainfield is visiting
ber daughter, Mrs. H. G. Ruiter.

Mr. Alexander €nd daughter of West
clliurke visited at E. J. Bruce's Thurs-
ay.

Oscar Perry and daughter of Island
K?]nd recently visited Mrs. Nancy
en.

Mrs. John McNamara and daughter
returned to their home in Lyndon
Sunday.

Mrs. Chan Tilton and son of Crystal,
N. H., is visiting her sister, Mrs. A.
G. Bishop,

Miss Theo Hendrix of Westfield has
‘been here to visit her sister,

W. Jenkins.

James Shannon of Derby visited his
daughter, Mrs. Hermon Gagnon one
day last week.

The many friends of Mrs. Clarence
Bowen of Derby are sorry to learn that

Blake |

of | §

The floral tributes were

Mrs., S. ¢

land Monday to visit their niece, Mrs.
| Preston Twombly. =i

Harley Sweatland has been having
blood poisoning in one hand caused bv a
eut from a sharp knife, while working
|in his meat market. 3 = ...

T T — e

Mr. and Mrs. Sumner Sanderson have
returned from Massawippi, Que.,
where they visited her grandmother,
Mrs. Peck, and daughter. v o=

Mr. and Mrs. Vernon Warner and
four children of Lowell have been here
to visit her parents, Mr. and Mrs, A.
J. Crawford, and other relatives.

CONTINUED ON PAGE SEVEN
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PUBLIC OFFICER SHOULD
STAND LIKE A ROCK.

“Government under pressure
is not American government.
Whenever pressure is applied to
any publio officer he ought to
stand like a rock and say: ‘Here
| stand until we substitute rea-
son for force. It is not an Ameri-
can doctrine to legislate first and
investigate afterward.” — Mr.
Hughes in His Speech at Port-
land, Maine.
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Village Farm For Sale

406. This is a village farm of 111 acres located in one of the nice
villages in Orleans county, 4 miles from a railroad, on a main road,
telephone, near neighbors, village water at the buildings. There is a
Oatholic church, Protestant churches, stores, new school, etc., in this
village. The tillage land consists of 40 acres of good loam soil, smooth,
level and mostly free from stone. All machine mowing and will cut
55 tons of hay. The balance is in pasiure and woodland, watered by
springs, wire fences. Estimated 100,000 feet softwood timber, 30,000
feet hardwood timber and plenty of wood, only 40 rods to a mill. 1 1-2
story house with ell, painted white, cellar with stone foundation, 10
rooms, 5 closets and pantry, all papered and painted, lighted by elec-
tricity, hardwood floor in kitchen, piazza, screens and storm windows.
Barns 30x40 and 36x20, arranged for 24 head, sheathed in stable, has
basement used for stock. Silo 85 tons capacity. Horse barn 24x36
with 7 stalls, painted. Carriage house separate 24x36. Sugar place
of 500 trees, not rigged. Personal property: 20 cows, 1 bull, 2 calves,
4 horses (two matched pairs), 4 swine, all hay, fodder, grain and pro-
duce, complete set farming tools, wagons, harnesses, etc. This is a

beautifully located place, buildings are in good repair and the land is
very productive.

PRICE $11,000

Send For Catalogue.

P. C. BLANCHARD & CO.

Real Estate and Business Opportunities of All Kinds
Bigelow Block Newport, Vi.

Let Us Fix You Up For the Hunting
Season

See our big stock of Shot Guns, Rifles; Revolvers,
Ammunition, Gun Covers, Cartridge Belts, Knives,

Axes, Compasses, Gun Oil, Whistles, Cleaning
'Rods, etc.

et us show you our new Lantern, the best
yet, it costs a dollar and 1s worth it.

H. T. SEAVER

T5: HARDWARE MAN
Barton, Vermont

Don’t Be a Dead One-Advertise in the
Monitor.
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The House of Correct Styles, Dependable Qualities

and Right Prices

A" magnificent showing

buyers..

plain and fur trimmed.
Prices from $13.50

Fall and Winter Apparel

styles for Women, Misses and Children.

Our line of suits is very comprehensive as
to styles, materiais and colors, all with a
marked individuality so pleasing to all

Materials in special favor are Broadcloths,
Serges, Gabardines and Poplins.

Prices range from $15 to $42.50

The coats while mostly simple, have a
smart and snappy touch that makes them
almost irresistible to the eager buyer.

Wool Velours, Silk Plushes, Heavy Mix-
tures are found prominent in the line both

The Millinery Department

of . distinctive | Is aglow with the brilliancy of the New

Fall season.

Authentic and approved styles direct from
the large Fashion Centers.
Artistic creations from the hands of our
own experiznced milliners.
Making a grand showing for Friday and
Saturday of the newest models in black
and all the leading shades of the season
as Purples, Greens, Rose, etc.
The trimmings are mostly simple but ef-
fective, metallic ornaments, beaded birds,
wings, furs, ribbons ete.
Felt and Velour Untrimmed Hats at
75¢c to $5.00
Trimmed Hats in wide range styles at

$3.50 to $12.00

to $75

New Fall Ideas

Make the home cheerful, bright and cozy t]hese cold winter days with
New Floor Coverings.

and Drapery Department invite you to inspect the New Patterns

Floor Kraft Rugs, asst. derigns, sizes 30x60 to 9x12, at special prices of 1.50 to 10.95
Ringwaltz Linoleums in large range of new patterns, prices 50c and 60c sq. yd.

Preparedness is our Motto : And the Rug

in Curtains and Curtain Materials at all prices

We urge you to
look with no
obligation
to buy

she is very ill.

GILMAN & COMPANY

Satisfaction
Guaranteed
at all times

Newport, Vt.




